he is a Burgundian; still, he will never lose the
to            charadler of a fool for taking such poor care of

the city which was entrusted to him, 1 am sorry
for the fate of the beautiful city, but I hope that
its misfortune will be useful to the Prince of
Orange, for the Walloons are beginning to be

disorderly, and fiercely demand their arrears of
pay, and were very near taking possession of
Louvain the other day* They are now at Brus-
sels, plundering the environs, and trying to ex-
tort money from the citizens by threats,

In the mean time Orange is making the most
of his circumstances. He has lately occupied the
town of N5meguenf on the right bank of the
Meuse, so as to make incursions into Brabant
without interruption; they say that he is laying
down a bridge there. Three or four years
that town came by inheritance to the son of Ber-
laimont, who was distinguished among the no-
bles of Belgium for his devotion to the Spaniards,
and for the fatal counsel he          them; and so

Orange, in seizing the city, not only makes A
good move, but in a manner                        for

the injuries of his country and himself. Thus you
see that our party in Belgium is not in so
perate a case as your friends it Venice say*

When you receive this letter, if you          not

yet made arrangements for your journey, I
entreat you to let me know about it, and

78t him of treachery because
